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J A HARTILER,

Dealer in

Hard and Sont Coal,

201 South Main Street.

Coal delivered to any part of the eity
on short notice, Telephone 22,
Leave your orders or call at

THE UP-TOWN COAL OFFICE.

Jun, 20, 1698-tL

Poultry!

10,000 Pounds Poultry Wanted

The Highest Markat Price Will Be
Fald. Call on

P. G. Wynegar,

EASTERN AVE. BELLEFONTAINE

Just east of East End Grocery,
Dec, 57, 190841

W.H. ELWELL
New Cash

(rrocery,

231 W. Columbus St.

Best stock of groceries in Bellefon-
taine, Prices the lowest, Your patron-
age respectfully solicited.

March K, 1509,

Just—=
What

YOU ARE LOOKING FOR.
_ |
Something Nice

FOR A WEDDING, BIRTHDAY
OR HOLIDAY PRESENT.

WE HAVE THEM.

C. A. MILLER,

200 BOUTH MAIN 8T,
Now. 19, 1807, 41

Doll & Oder

For the Favorite Stoves and Ranges,
Gas Stoves, Hot Air Furnaces, Tinware,
in, Slate and Steel Roofiing. Also
Plumbing, Gas, Steam and Hot Water
Fitting. We also do all kinds of Tin,
Steel and Sheet Iron from

ROOFING.
All work guaranteed.

207 SOUTH MAIN S8T., BELLEFONTAINE
Doc, 15, 1508,

COLTON BROS.

MANUFPACTURERS OF

CHQICE

WINTERWHEATFLOU B

CAPACITY OF MILL

450 bbis. DAILY!

5

ELEVATOR CAPACITY

BLE AND DON'T KNOW IT.

There is a disease prevailing in this
country most rous because so de-
ceptive. Many sudden deaths are caused
by it,—heart disease, pneumonia, heart
failure or at:;plexy are often the result
of kidney disease. If kidney trouble is
allowed to advance,the kidney poison in
the blood is sble to attack the vital or-
or the kiduneys themselves break
Smm and waste away cell by cell. Then
the richness of the blood—the albumen
—leaks outand the sufferer has Bright's
Disease, the worst form of kidney trou-
ble. Kidney trouble can be detected
although it be slow and deceptive.
First, by analysis of the urine; second,
by the simple test of setting the urine
aside in a glass or bottle for twenty-
four hours, when a cloudy or brick dust
sottling indicates it
It was for just such troubles that in
His infinite erer and goodness the
Great Physician caused Swamp-Root to
for the benefit of suffering man-
leaving it for His servant, Dr.
Kilmer, the great kidney and bladder
specialist to discover it and make it
known to the world. Its wonderfal
efficacy in promptly curing the most

distressi eases is truly marvelous.
You may have a samé')le ttle of Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Root the t kidney,
liver and bladder remedy, by mail free.

Address Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-
N. Y. When writing mention The

Bellefontaine REPUBLICAN,

Druggists, in fifty cent or dollar sizes.

FRANK R GRIFFIN,

DENTIST.

Special Attention Given to Operations on the
Natural Teeth and the Oare of
Ohildren's Teeth.

OfficeRoom 20 LawrenceBldg

BELLEFONTAINE.

HARRY 8. KERR ARTHUR E. KERR

KERR BROTHERS,

DEALERS IN

Grain, Seeds, Wool,

COAL,

Salt, Etc.

HIGHEST MARKET PRICE PAID FOR

GRAIN, SEEDS

WOOL.s.

ALL THE BEST GRADES OF

x| Coal,

“Ouaker Salt,”—The Best.

TELEPHONE 48. July I8, "98.

PORTLAND

CEMENT WORK

Plain or Ornamental.

Far suglgrlor to all other masonry for
FOUNDATIONB OF EVERY KIND. 1
antee my work In sappearance, strength snd
durability equal to best quality Berea stone,
Prices moderate, and cmncaru fuvorably In
competition with stone work,

Prang AxD EsriMaTeS PROMPTLY FURNISH-
D AND SBOTICOITED. CORKRESPONDENCE BOLIC-
rEp.  Address

§. A. Buchanan, Civil Engineer,

Room No. 7, New Lawrence Ballding,
Bellefantalne, O. April 22, 1508,

Union -Gentral Loan

Agency.

W, A. WEST, Agent.

Five and ten year Loans on first mortgage,
furm security. Interest at seven por cent.,
paysble annaally. Borrower charged no com-
mission, nor to bo at any expense except for
or connected with abstract or title, and mak-
Ing mortguge and muy ropay In any year one-
fifth of the principnl. :

Ofce opposito “(‘Rt DNoor of Court Honge.

Maln 5t., BELLEFONTAINE, O,

July 13, 1568,

Agricultral

70000 BUSHELS

The su ty of our Flour has lon
u‘a@d e ldl. u:lnhlnuugwd siren
eolor and_nniform uall
':mrhvuua. We are always I.n"{ﬁemnku for

been
with

[mplements

CLOVER SEED, Ete.

Three hundred bushels of clover seed that
must be sold. Good, clean clover seod. We
also have i stock of Agricultural Implements
of various kinds, including Roapers, Mowoers,
Plows, Harrows, Drills, Wind Mills, ete.

Call and we will ﬁw you ns good rates ns
yon can get elsewhore and will sell you good

S.G. & L. B. CHAMBERLAIN,

milling wheat In any quantity.

131 2m EAST LIBERTY, O,

THOUSANDS HAVE KIDNEY TROU-'

BELLEFONTAINE LOGAN COUNTY, OHIO, TUESDAY, MAY 16, 1899.

BRAVE, AND TRUE.

JOHN P. RITTER.

Copyright 1800, by the Author.
[Continued.]

CHAPTER IV.
¥ WHICH A NOTORIOUS CHARACTER I8 IN—
TRODUCED.

Fully believing the fellow to be one
of a party of pursuers sent to recapture
him, Edward Roblin was overcome by
despair. If he had been alone, he would
not have hesitated to tnke a desperate
chance of escape by attempting to ride
bim down, but Polly’s presence render-
ed such a course impossible. He would
willingly have risked his own life. but
felt that he bad no right to endanger
hers. 8o throwing the reins npon the
horse's back and raising his arms above
his head to show that he was unarmed
he called out to the man:

“Don't shoot! I'll give np!"

At this the stranger lowered his rifls,
and advancing to the side of the chaisa
said gruffly !

“Yeo've me waiting a long time
for this charnce, Joe Westhrook. but
I've got ye at larst.”"

Roblin looked down at him bewilder-

“Come!" continued the speaker in
peremptory tones. *‘Out with yel I've
had my eye on that chestnut nag of
yer'n for a long time, and now I mesan
to take 18.”'

Realizing that it wounld be useless to
parley, Roblin leaped ouf upon the
ground and then assisted his companion
to alight.

“It's hard on me, my friend,"
he said bitterly, “‘tc be dragged back to
the Goshen jail after getting so far
away from it However, if you treat
this poor girl kindly, I'll not complain.”

The man turned toward him in aston-
ishment

“Why, blarst my eyes!"* he exclaim-
3 “Ye're not Joe Westbrook after

“I mever claimed to be.”” answered
the young man.

“Then who be ve?"

A poor fellow whom you wonld as-
gist, if yom had a heart,” Polly inter-
posed warmly.

The man turned to her with an
amused chuckle.

“And what may pretty Polly West-
brook be adoing up here in the moun-
tains along with a etranger and her
father's nag?'’ he asked gayly.

The girl made no answer.

*“Oh, I reckon I understand yer
case, my gal,'" he continned. “Ye're
running away with this lad to git mar-
ried. Why it's guite romantic, I de-
clare!"

While speaking he looked from one
to the other with an amused. patroniz-
ing air, and then went on:

“Well, Clandins Smith is not the
kind of man to part true lovers, spe-
cially when their courting is objection-
able to a mortal enemy. "’

Claudins Smith|

On hearing this name prononnced the
lovers exchanged terrified glances, for
it was that of a notorious bandit chief-
tain, who, espousing the. British cause
at the outbreak of the Revolution, had
devastated the emtire Shawangunk re-
gion with his band of robbers ever since
Realizing that the surest way of engag-
ing the sympathies of such a man was
to ackmowledge himself an ontlaw,
Roblin no longer hesitated to reveal the
truth.

“If yon are indeed the remowned
leader, Claudius Smith," he said, 1
am sare you will befriend me. My name
is Edward Roblin, and I have jnst
eacaped from the Goshen jail. where 1
bhave been confined for many long
months on a false acéusation. With the
assistance of this honest girl.’'* he con-
tinued. with a wave of the hand toward
Polly. *'1 succeeded in making my
eacape tonight. We are on our way to
get married, Mr. Smith, and [ trust
you will not detain us longer. "

During this little speach ' the face of
the Tory chieftain expressed amaze-
ment, admiration and satisfaction by
turns, and when Roblin had finished he

him warmly by the hand

*“Ye're a lad after my own heart,
air!’* he exclaimed warmly. *'A young-
ster who has the pluck not only to break
jail, but to make off with his jailer’s
darter commands my respect. ['ll not
only help ye to marry yer sweetheart.
my lad, but I'll protect ye from the law
a8 well ”’

Roblin thanked him fervently, and
was on the point of assisting Polly into
the chaise again when the Tory inter-
posed.

“Not so fast, my 1ad,”" he said. lay-
Ing a hand on his shoulder. **Ye must
remember that ye're mow an outlaw
and not safe away from my protection.
If I let ye drive off now, ye'll certainly
be captured, for Joe Westbrook will
raise the country round to bring back
his runaway darter. So ye'd better join
my band, lad. and live secure in the
mountains,

Roblin hesitated. He fully realized
e truth of the ontlaw's words and ap-
preciated the dungers that threatened
him. As an escaped prisoner he knew
that he must henceforth lead the life of
n fugitive notwithstanding that he was
innocent of erime. As circnmstances
bad made him an ountlaw why not ac-
cept his fate?! On the other hand. con-
sideration for Polly urged him to pur-
sne a different conrse. So after a brief
period of reflection he replied to the
bandit in these words

*] thank you for your offer. Mr
Smith, but 1 am bound in honor to
marry this girl: therefore I mnst refuse
it and trust to my own resources. "

Without paying the slightest regard
to his refusnl the Tory turned to the
girl, saying

*If ye love this young spark. Polly
Westbroolk, ye'll urge him to do as T

say. Hemain here with me, and I'll ses
that ye're magried by a parson. Then

yeé can live here withont rear of having
N A W yer hnsband run down by the consta-

bles and landed back in jail ['ve more
than one cozy retreat in these monn-
tnins where ye can set np housekeeping
and live most romantically together
What say ye?”

Fear for her lover's safety inflnenced
Polly to accept his advice

*I think we had better remain here,
Edward. and saccept Mr Smith's kind
offer.” she said ‘'l know my father
well. and we could hardly hope to es-
cape him. "

“*What! Yon consent to become the
bride of an ontlaw ¥*" he asked

“‘Rather that than have yon taken
from we and put back in the dreadful
jail,"" was the reply.

The truth was that the idea of living
a wild, lawless life in the mountains
had appealed strongly to the imagina-
tion of the romantic girl from the first.
To become the wife of a bandit seemed
to her a fitting climax to her clandes-
tine courtship and elopement, and the
fact that this destiny was forced npon
her was sufficient to allay all her scro-
ples. As to Roblin he argued that he had
no choice in the matter. He must either
become a bandit or risk capture, sepa-
ration from his swestheart and impris-
onment. The law had oppressed him.
and now he would bid it defiance.

“T will join your band, Captain
Smith,."" he said after a pause. *‘Now
condunct us to a place where we can vest
withoat fear of interrnption.”™

The bandit appeared to be greatly
pleased at this decision, and immediate-
ly started uop the trail -

“Take the nag by the bridle and fol-
low me,"’” he said.

The young man obeyed, and they all
three began clambering up the rough
ascent, the bandit leading the way.
After proceeding abont half a mile, they
arrived at a little clearing. where their

horse, as they were now about to enter
the woods. When this was done, he led
them into a thicket to the right and
pushed ahead so rapidly that they found
it exceedingly difficult to keep up with
him.

At last they came to a part of the for-
est where the scenery was chaotic. Huge
fragments of rock lay tumbled together
on all sides—where they had evidently
been piled by some tremendoms con-
vulsion of nature—the whole forming
an impregnable stronghold in which a
dogen men might bid defiance to a thon-
sand.

“I've a snug little retreat up yon-
der,” said the bandit, pointing apward
to the rocks. **Ye'll be as safe there as
birds on a nest. "

With these words he conducted them
by way of a winding, dizzy ascent toa
vast platform of stone, and pushing
aside a screen of brambles revealed the
entrance to a cavern. As it was by this
time broad daylight they could see that
the interior had been rendered quite
comfortable. The floor was covered will.
the furs of wild animals, deerskins
were stretched on the walls. and arti-
cles of furniture, evidently procured by
the bandit from some farmhouse he had
pillaged, added a homelike appearance
to the place.

“Enter and make yerselves at
home,”" he said cheerily, **while I go
off to fetch ye a parson. Then I'll sum-
mon the entire band to the wedding
and we'll bave a famous merrymak-
ing.”

Roblin led Polly into the cavern.
while the bandit turned to go upon his
mission. As the latter had a considera-
ble jonrney to performn he pressed Joe
Westbrook's horse into his service and
disappeared in the direction of the'trail
When the lnst sounds of bis departure
had died away in the distance, Roblin
turned to Polly and exclaimed in tones
of consternation

“Alas, I am undone! Undone!'

“Undone. Edward?! What do you
mean 1"’

“That I have joined fortunes with
the enemies of my country. Oh. why
ilid I not think of that beforse?"

In truth his mind had been so bewil-
dered by his sudden encounter with the
ontlaw and his eagerness to escape pur-
suit had been so great that it was not
nntil he had reached a place of safety
that he became calm encugh to realize
the significance of his act That he. n
professed patriot, shonld have consent-
ed to join a band of Tory ontlaws ap-
peared to him now as the basest trea-
pon. But there was a chance yet for
him to escape from the abhorrent sitoa-
tion, and he resolved to avail himvelf
of it

“*Come. Polly!" he cried. taking her
by the hand and starting toward the
entrance of the cave. ‘'l may save my
honor yet if we make haste.”

It was his intention to take advan-
tage of the Tory's absence to make his
escape across the monntains, but just
as he reached the platform ontside he
was confronted by two armed men and
brought to a sndden halt.

“Gaod day to yon, friend!"" said ona
“The captain sent us here to guard
your slumbrars. "’

“It is too late to attempt escaping

He was confronted by two armed men.

now. Edward.”” whispered Polly :lose
to his ear

And realizing the truth of her warn-
ing he bowed his head npon his breast
and returned dejectedly into the cavern.

CHAPTER V.
MASQUERADING AS A TORY.
Of all the Tory leaders who ravaged
and terrorized the country aronnd New
York during the Revolution Clandins

| Smith was the most fearless and ag-

gressive. He was a man of powerfal
physique and commanding presence, of
great personal bravery and keen pene-
tration.

In reviewing his tempestnons career
we find that he possessed many of the
characteristics popularly attributed to
Robin Hood. Acts of violence were offset
by deeds of charity. hatred and ferocity
by gratitude and mercy. and treach-
ery to his foes by nnswerving loyalty to
his king. He robbed the rich to bestow
npon the poor. and conclnded his life
in trne bandit fashion—at arope’s end.

From Fort Lee to Newburg he dev-
nstated the region west of the Hudson
like n consnming scourge, descending
into the valleys with fire and sword.
and before a snfficient force could be
mnstered to assure hia capture escaping
to his strengholds in the mountains to
plan another raid. The topography of
the conntry in which he resided and
the times in which he lived were emi-
nently favorable to his peculiar mode of
warfare. while he found a ready market
for his plunder among the British sol-
diers stationed at Stony Point and Fort
Lee

Such was the man whom Edward
Roblin had agreed to serve.

A month had passed since the out-
law's departure for a dominie to marry
the runaways. Yet he had not returned
from bis mission. His failure to keep
his promise cansed them the keemest

conductor bade Roblin anharness the | anxiety, which was greatly angmented

by the precautions he had taken for
their safe detention during his absence,
for shortly after his going & band of his
outlaws arrived at the cavern under the
command of his son Richard. and e
close watch had been kept upon them
ever gince. Roblin fumed and fretted
under this enforced captivity.

“Fate is against me, Polly,” he
wounld say to the girl *‘It seems that I
have escaped from the Goshen jail only
to be imprisoned here. It is evident
that I am doomed to bea captive for
the remainder of my days.”

To which Polly wonld reply:

“Don't despair, Edward. You will
gain your freedom yet, and then we can
get married and live happily together.
In the meantime we may be able to
tnrn our captivity to the advantage of
onr conntry. Let us pretend to sym-
pathize with these Tories and win their
confidence. Then we mny be able to
gain o knowledge of their designs and
thwart them. "

To this plan her lover readily agreed,
and immediately began masquerading
as a Tory. He cursed the Whigs, in-
veighed against the Continental con-
gress and scattered threats of wreak-
ing vengeance nupon the patriots so lib-
erally that he soon won the admiration
of his captors. Yet although they be-
lieved in his sincerity they did not re-
lax their vigilance. and his acting was
futile so far as affording him any
chance to escape was concerned.

In the meantime Richard Smith had
taken a violent fancy to Polly. He per-
secuted her with his attentions, and on
her giving him to understand that they
were not agreeabls endeavored to in-
timidate her with threats. Toward
Roblin ho began to exhibit a spirit of
gavage jealousy. The latter did not at-
tempt to conceal his own abhorrence of
the outlaw, and it seemed likely that
their enmity wonld resalt in a fierce
gnarrel. when the unexpected return of
Clandins Smith to the camp put a new
aspect on affairs.

As he appeared saddenly among his
men it conld be seen that his eyes were
heavy with fatigne and his garments
travel etained. It was evident that he
had returned from a long journey. To
the joyouns greetings accorded him he
replied with a savage scowl, grambling

“Cownrds! Poltroons! To let yer
captain lie so long in a rebel jail with-
out coming to his rescnel™ g

“What! You have been a prisoner
all this while, father?" nsked his son.
advancing to salute him.

**Aye. and would have been one still
had I not employed my own wits to gs-
cape.”’

Then he explained bow he had fallen
into the hands of the Americans while
on his way to fetch the parson and had
been lodged in a prison at Kingston
ever since.

**And now. " he said wearily. **I will
lie down for a wink of sleep. In the
meantime. ' he added. throwing & flerce

glance mpon his men, ‘“do ye prepare
foe a raid into the valley, for I am de-
termined to have vengeance for my
wrongs. "’

This threat was overheard by Polly,
who did not fail to recognize ita signifi-
cance. It meant that the bandit chief-
tain was abont to swoop down upon
the defenseless inhabitants of the val-
ley to plunder, ravage and burn. But
npon whom wounld his vengeance fall?
In what direction wounld he strike? If
she conld only assure herself on these
important guestions, it might be pos-
gible to thwart his design. While she
was reflecting in this wise, the bandit
mrode into the cavern.

“I've come back withent a parson,
ns ye see, my pretty birds,'" he said
with a grim smile, “*bat I'll keep my
promise yet. Ye must wait awhile,
however, as I have more hmportant
affairs on hand.”” Then, turning to Reb-
lin, he added. **hold yerself in readi-
ness to start ont within a few hours. 1
intend to lead an excursion into the
plain, and yve'll bave a charnce to ehow
the stuff ye're made of.""

“Against whom do you intend to
move?”" asked Roblin.

“I've not decided yet," was the an-
swer. *“‘After I have rested I'll hold a
council of my officers, and form a plan.
But why do ye ask this question!

he asked suspicionsly.

“1 don't know, I'm sure,” was the
indifferent answer. *for I'm not at all
interested in the matter.*

Apparently satisfied with this reply,
Captain Smith withdrew from the cav-
ern and sooght a resting place in a se-
cluded crevice of the rocks

“So there is to be a conneil of officers
to decide npon the plans for this raid,”
mused Polly after he had gone. *““Well,
I'll make it a point to be present at the
meeting and hear what the outlaws
have to say. Then I will tell Edward
all, and together wo may be able to out-
wit them. ™

With this idea in view she quietly
left the cavern and began carelessly
promenading the platform outside. She
observed with a feeling of satisfaction
that the ontlaws were g0 busily engaged
in making preparations for their excar-
sion that they accorded her but a pass-
ing notice. Some were examining the
locks of their muskets, others were pre-
paring cartridges, while others again
were grouped aronnd a grindstone
awaiting thwir turn to sharpen their
sabers. Richard Smith was sitting
apurt from the rest cleaning a huge
horse pistol. and knowing that he would
be present at the couneil Polly deter-
mined not to let him out of her view.

Several hours pussed by, and she was
beginning to grow weary of waiting
when Clandins Smith appeared among
his ontlaws and commanded the officers
to follow him. Then he led the way to
the place he had fised apon for the
conncil As this was in a part of the
rocks outside the camp, Polly feared
that she wonld not be able to reach it
anobserved. Watching her opportunity,
however, she managed to steal away
nnseen and by making a wide circuit
to reach the place of conference unmo-
lested.

Fortunately for her, the Tory officers
had chosen for their meeting place a
kind of basin surronnded on all sides by
huge bowlders. This enabled her to
creep within hearing and to watch
them without her presence being sus-
pected. Glancing through sn opening
between two bowlders, she observed
that Clandins Smith was talking eager-
ly to his officers, who were gronped
around him with an expression of close
attention upon their evil faces.

The cheeka of the bandit captain
were flushed. and his eyes glittered
cruelly, while the ferocity of his conn-
tenance was heightened by a livid scar
which extended diagonally across it
from his forehead to his chin. He was
expluining the plan of his intended
campaign, and thie is what Polly heard
him say:

“I'm out for a rich hanl this time,
lads, and I know just whar to make it
There's no use wearing ounrselves ont
on a wild goose chase for plunder when
enough may be got by one bold stroke
to enrich us all. Now, while I was in
jail at Kingston a fellow prisoner told
me of arich old miser who lives near
Shawangunk mountain. He said the
old rascal had thousands of pounds
concealed somewhere about his house,
and it's my intention to seize him and
make him show me ihe hiding place."”"

“But s'posing the old miser won't
tell?”" asked Richard Smith, with a
growl

“I'll find means to make him blab.
my son,”’ his father answered grimly.
“] reckon he'll come to terms quick
enough after I've stretched his necka
bit."*

This answer seemed to remove all
doubts from his son's mind, for after a
brief pause he inquired: ‘‘But what is
this miser’'s name, dad? If we don't
know that, we are likely to fail, after
all. for there's many a rebel farmer liv-
ing near Shawangnnk monntain. ™’

Polly bent forward eagerly to catch
the chieftain's answer.

For a moment the miser's name
seemed to have escaped his memory
Then a gleam of sudden recollection
ghot from his eyes, and he cried out tri-
umphantly:

“Caleb Shurker's the varlet’s name,
my boy! Blarst me, if I warn't near
forgetting it!™

Without waiting to hear more Polly
stole back to the cavern.

CHAPTER VL
POLLY RESORTS TO STRATEGY.

During Polly’s absence Roblin had
been snmmoned to join the outlaws in
a glade where they had previously
gone to prepare their horses, so that
when she retnrned to the cave it was
deserted. Kunowing that he was fo ac-
company the expedition: however. she
divined the reason for his absence, and
sat down on a couch of bearskins to
ponder.

A hundred wild projects to ontwit
the bandit's purposes hurried one after
another throngh her mind, but all were

fmpracticable and had to be abandoned,
She began to despair, and then a terri-
ble apprehension seized npon her,

What if Clandins Smith shounld put
his diabolical scheme in executicn be-
fore she counld invent a plan to thwart
it?

She was aware that Caleb Shurker
had been the cause of her lover's im-
prisonment and that his wife had aban-
doned Roblin for the old miser at a
time when he was langunishing in jail
on lier acconnt. But as these wrongs
had been the means of turning his
heart to her, Polly harbored no ill feel-
ings toward them. In fact, she pitied
Zadie profoundly for having sacrificed
herself to the commands of her tyrant
father, and, now that she was threaten-
ed with disaster, was ready to run any
risk to save her.

But how could this be accomplished ?
In vain had she endeavored to devise
means. Indeed the more she reflected
on the problem the greater became her
bewilderment. until at last the utter
bopelessness and helplessness of ber po-
gition inspired her to take a desperate
chance.

Her plan was to make a catspaw of
Richard Smith She knew that the ount-
law loved her in his brutal way and
hoped that she might persuade him to

assizl her by pretending to return his

amection.

*‘The wretch is far too stupid to sus-
pect me,"’ she ressoned, and will will-
ingly lend himself to my purposes. I
only hope the expedition will not start
until I have had a chance to try him. "

So, hastily throwing a shawl over her
shoulders, she left the cavern and cross-
ed the platform toward the place of
council. She obsetved that the confer-
ence had just come to an end, as the
officers were dispersing in varions di-
rections. She observed further —and
the sight made her heart beat guickly
—that Riciard Smith was advancing
in her direction and that he was alone

“Out for a stroll, my fair charmer?’
he inguired as he drew near.

““Yes; I have come ont to see your
expedition start.” she answered, with
a pleasant smila

*Oh, we shall not leave until after
dark!"” said the outlaw.

“And then,"” she returned timidly.
“1 suppose I will be left alone to the
mercy of wild beasta. '

“Ye need have no fear on that
score.”’ returned the outlaw. with a
coarse laugh. “‘A guard will be left be-
hind to protect ye."

*You are very kind, I am sure,** said
Polly demurely. Then, with an air of
well feigned anxiety, she asked earnest-
ly, “Is it true that my companion is
going on this expedition?"’

“Do you mean your lover?' This
with a scowl

The girl pretended to be annoyed at
the guestion and answered scornfully:

“My lover, indeed! I am tired of his
love. In fact, since I have been in thia

| destgn ana Join e ocfore the dppotat-
ed time? She realized that if
pened she would be completely at his
mercy, and the thought made her
der with horror.
| While she was absorbed in

tarned to the cabin, and

|
|
s
E

|
‘bmlhmnthatmm

place I have seen that he ismnot the| At that moment s Tory thrust

only man in the world worth loving. "

Here she drcpped her eyes modestly | called out:

upon the ground.
““What's that ye say 1"’ cried the out-

law excitedly. **Ye don't love Roblin? | the raid.”

Yeo've seen another more to your
fancy 1"

Polly laid her little hand gentlynpon of farewell and parted. both oppressed

his arm and beaming upon him coguet- | with an apprehension that 14
tishly answered: might be for the last time.
““Yes; I have seen a man here whom [To Be Continued.]
I would marry tomorrow if he would
only help me to escape from Edward
Roblin." For the Republican.
. The outlaw’s face became lvid with | giing alone In the gloaming,
sup| passion. lattice one star
Who ls bet. Hix sanns? Mectel] B ki
in a choked voice. Ot the possibie yet to be?
e ok !:hh; ::uns‘ E:r tremulous n“l:-hm
but, quickly controlling 1 re- ts rays
plied with an air of assumed confusion | Fmblem of love's existence,

Polly aid her little hand gently upon his
arm.

“Yon kmow who he is very well,
Richard, so there is no need of my tell-
ing you."

At this he broke into a horrible langh
of trinmph that sent a shiver through
the girl's frame.

“QOh, I know who ye mean now,’
he roared. *‘It’s me, Polly—me. Well,
eo ye want me to help ye get rid of
Roblin? Why, I'll kill him if ye say so.
m!b

*“No, don’'t do that,” she replied

Trembling beneath your falr young face,
Tenderly, you are looking dowa,
While I In fascination trance,
Rare dreams, dreaming of Annle Brown,
Charming Annls Brow s

The alr, neross the waters play,
The sllvered ripples broken run,
Weaving lnce work In the spray,
Fiashing with gems beneath the san,
I se0 such robe of snowy lace,
Hooded over with a Jeweled crown,
Beneath It 1s & falr young fuce,
The winsome face of Annle Brown,

The flowers are protty full bloomling,
Their fragrance is of Eden's falr clime,
The soul, in their presonce communing,
Taste of love, its essence divine,
In the glamor of rose-tint that lingers
Just after the sun has gone down,
My soul with mystical ingers
Weaves wroaths, flower wreaths, for Aanle
Brown,
Darling Annle Brown.

THOSE OHIO MEN.

Like as not some formerly of Ohilo
man will be the first delegate to come
down the pike from Hawail.—St. Louls
Globe-Democrat.

Ex-Secretary Day has caunsed a tre-
mendous political sensation in Ohio by
declaring that he cannot be induced to

quickly. while her face grew white |accept any office of any kind.—Milwau-

with apprehension. *‘I have a far bet-

ter plan in view. Will youn promise to

do just what I tell you?"

“If I can, my pretty charmer, yes ™
**Well. then. listen,”” she went on

kee Sentinel.

Admiral Dewey “considers it neces-
sary that a statesman be sent to Manila

to unravel the Philippine problem.

eagerly. “Edward Roblin will leave me Now watch the populace of Ohio re-

to go on this raid tonight, and I will
be alone. | will never have a better
chance to escape from him If yom
manage to arrange it with the men
who will be left to guard me | am sure
I can find my way to the trail Havea
horse awuniting me there tied to a tree
near the clearing, and as soon after the
expedition starts as possible I will make
my way to the clearing, secure the ani-
mal and ride off to some place where
you can me«t me. "'

“But I'll have to go along with this

pcpedition or else lose my command in
ihe band,’ bhe objected.

“0Of conrse you will,” replied Polly,
*‘for it wonld be cowardly to hold back
at such a time. What I mean is that
you ars fo join me on your retarn, and
then we can go to a dominie and get
married. Do yon approve of my little
plot 7"’

There was something so fascinating
in the idea of eloping with this charm-
ing girl that Richard Smith became
frantic with delight

“It's great. Pollyl Great!” he roar-
ed. “Dolapprove of it? Aye that]
do, and ye can depend on me to fix the
gunards and have the horse in readi-
ness. "’

“Very well, then,” she answered,
smiling upon him sweetly, *‘I will meet
you at the Indian rock between here
and Goshen. "' Then, deeming it advis-
able to end their interview, she waved
him an adien and hurriedly returned to
the cavern.

Up to this time she had been so car-

spond in a dody.—Baltimore News.
One of Judge Day’s critice declares
that he never was a candidate for office
but once in his life, and then he was
defeated. This thing of failing to get
office is regarded as a very serioua
offense out in Ohio.—Washington

Post.
—— — - ——— — -

The New York Journal says: There
is an epidemic of malarial and typhoid
fever among our troops in Cuba that
is resulting fatally in many instances.
The Eighth United States cavalry has
lost twenty men, and 103 cases of ty-
phoid are reported among the soldiers
stationed at the city of Puerto
The troops in the city of Pinar del Rio
are also affected, 193 men being sick
with malaria. The camps cccupied by
the soldiers have been kept in perfect
condition, with every sanitary precau-
tion observed, and the officers are at
a loss to account for the epidemic. The
approach of the summer weather, it is
feared, will greatly increaseé the sick-
ness, and there is much discontent
among the men.

Bishop MeCabe is against expansion.
He sees the day when the Cubans,
Filipinos, et al, will be states of this Re-
publie, and possibly holding the balance
of power when great moral issuessare at

. £ stake. To let them decide it would be
ried away with enthusiasm regarding
her stratagem that she had given no |0 FEVerse the wheels of civilization.

thoaght to. its possible miscarriage
But ncw that she had an opporfunity
to reflect, a terrible idea occurred to
her. What if she should not sncceed in

making her escape after allt What if | jnqtion.

her outlaw admirer should suspect her

Here is an item from the Periamouth
Blade Educational Department:

Eighty-two applicants at last exam-
Of this number fifty-five were
Christians, and only six used tobacco.

Of the Clb'- '




